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~Steancers in the city and the pun.
Jie are cordinlly invited to Bl ser-

wices at the fillowing shurches:

Camberland Presbyteriann Church

«=J. B Eibhman Pnltﬂr
Sunduy Sehool at 9:30
Preachiog st 11 a. m
Christian I!‘.‘nduvnr 6:30,
Preacning at 7:80 p. m.

First Baptist Church~ Rev. C.|M.
Seviees a2

Thompson, Pastor,

asual.
Sunday School—9:80 &, m.
Morning Service —11:00 a. @
Evening Servicee—T7:30 p. m.

Second Baptist Church—Rev. W
R. Goodman, Pastor,

Suriday Sehool—9.30 a. m

Preaching—11 a. m,

Preaching—7:80 p. m.

Prayer mesting everv Wednesday

aight—17:30 p. m.

Westminster Presbyterian Church

Sunday Sehool—9:30 a. m,
Men's Bible Class—10:00 a. m.
Morning Service—11:45 &, m,
Evening Service 7:30 p, m.

First Presbhyterian
mer Gabbard, Pastor,

Sunday School—8:80 a, m.

Morning Service 11:00 a, m.

Eveniog Servize 7:30.

Christinn Endeavor—7:00 p. m.

Weekly Praver Meeting -Wednes-
day—7:30 p. m,

Grace Church—Rev,
bitr, Rector,

[ B
Lrelr. W

Ab-

Moroning prayer and sermon st

10:45.
Sunday Sehool at 030 4 m,
Preaf of Wiadom.

If a man be gracious and courtsous
to strangors it showa he 18 a citisen
of the wortd, and that his heart is no
island cut off from other lande, but &
sontinent that joins 1w them.
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No other building mate-
nal offers such a low cost of
maintenance as Brick.

There is literally nothing
to do, year after year to the
outside walls of a Brick

House.

] if you are building for
home or investment, why
use a material which must
be constantly painted, re-
paired or even replaced.
Why not use

BRICK

THE

EVERLASTING

MATERIAL.
WHEN YOU BUILD

USE BRICK

| DALTON BROTHERS BRICK 0,

INCORPORATED.
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By IZOLA PORHI““ ' 8L
“It the lopellness thet gats yoll

Taylor added aa an afterthoughi.

ptured Teopy the hilllop at the valjer,
Ho had besn a dwellor in Tuls
three wooks, and (he u}m d
mouniaine almost hurt

had acan just four hm

the traveler-prescher, Harley Robery
son, atd younmg Gabe Willlams, who
ran the oider mill

Oabe and he wers frionds ot loast.
R was Gabe who (ound oul he was
fntarestod (o geology.

“Thought you was & porfessor
somothing of the sort when [ shw
moopin’ ‘round like. Maudy said
wne wn artist ‘count of the way
look, and the old man suspicioned rou
was from the government. We don't
potice him. He used ter get into all
kinds of troubls with the government
back in the old days, but that's done
Away with now, since the rallroad
como through Mandy went (o school
throe winters.”

“Like her, don't you Gabe?™ Tay-

Jor hiad asked, by way of conversation,
But Gabe's face had darkened. He
threw a gtick at an unoffeading hound
pup that wandered within range,
“Yoa, 1 like her, but 1 don't stand
no sort of show, Ought to see the
look In hor eyes whem the preacheér
comes around.”
The preacher came riding down the
mountaln the next week and astopped
to spenk to Taylor, working liunt a
lodge of rock.

“Won't find any goid or sltvnr there,
yoeung man™ Bt calisd up sonially.
Taylor turned and saw a youthful
prophet type, hair that hung short-
eropped below his ears, eyes wide and
dark, face thin snd fine featured, the
taca of the entbusiast and dreamer.
later on the preacher would drop
in st hie cabin if it was late and talk
awhile with him over the fire. He
wae A university man from Tennes
soa, cager o hear of the North and
of life in the great centars.

“I'm going there some day.” he said,
staring into the open fire. “Fishors of
men. It I8 o promise. | am golng
some day. Here the soed falls on
ptony soil™

Taylor went to ona of hls mestings
&t night down in the walley. Mandy
stood on & socapbox and sang In &
timid, high messo, a alip of girthood,
with the torchlight fOlckering on her
pretty face and blue oy2s that spught
the face of the young prsschor, whills
Gabe hung around the shadows and
glowerad.

.Then came the last week In Tula.
Taylor pever forgot it all his life, the
place where he had ecompiained of
ennul and ionsliness. With Gabe's
{help he stuck & lead and followed it
jup through the ledge. Oabe told of
caves farthar up In the mountalns,
caves that glistened iuside, and not
wilth atalactites, either. Taylor went
with him and found mica, traots of
mica that lay in great, unbroken
gheots, and he knew a fortune lay
close to Onbe's door, Whea he told
the blg wountaineer, he put back his
head and Iaughed.

“Guess that'll gat her, won't it?
Womaenfolks li%e money and pretty
things, don't they? You go ahead and
fix up the deal and gel yours out of
it. I'm going courtin'.”

And the pext night Harley stopped
on the way down toward Jed's, and

iii

sald he wna going away God had
heerd his prayers and lstened to the
!in f his soul. He was going north
!! » preach the word (o the great
citles. While he talked Mandy came
up with Tavior's milk and bread and
stood lstening with wide eyes that
held fear and s woman's secret in

Bul liarley rambled on
entbuosaiastioally, and Taylor wanted to
grip him and make him turn and see
the gift that lay for bim in the girl's
tonder eyes.

AY About The
Legisiature

| The
State Journal

Of Frankfort, Six lssues per Week
Ounly Daily Paper at the
State Capital.

From Now Until April
1,1916 For 50 Cents,

Less Than 5 Cents a Week.

No other paper will have as
large & staff of reporters as The
State Journal to eover the pres-
ent semmion. I you waub to keep
posted on all features of sews at
the State Capital, this s your

chance,
| Koep in touch with State poli-

tics and see what your Represen-
tatives are doing.

—

Gabe came back along the road late
that night and bhe poundad om the
cabin door,

“Has the preacher gone up by here
yet?™ he called. Taylor said po, he
had not seen him.

“I'm golng ter get him.” sald Gabe
grimly, and passed on,

Taylor rode and opened the door. A
full moon rode high above the dark
mountalns, He dressed and went out-
side, Nstening. And nearly an bour
| iator he heard Harley comiog up the
'road, ainging in his full baritone one
of the hymns he loved. He had meant
to warn him, but the singing stopped ;
| and, after & while, he judged he had
lhlcn apother road around the lower
bend. But he could not aleep, and
went down to meet Mandy st @ve on
ber way up with the milk and fresh
eggn for his breakfsst. BShe looked
radlant sod ahy. Stending In her little
plak cotton dress, barefooted and
tanned, she looked lke some wild-
Sower of her own mounislo land, he
thought

“Pop's awlful mad.” she sald softly.
“He's going to turu me sway. ‘Count
of Gabe. Gabe asked him for me aad
Pop gave me to bim, but | promised
the nrerchar and ha's samine for me
today. We're going down to Tula and
gol marvied, I Gabe or Pop dom't
shoot him.”

She wmid It cimply, fatalistically, It

After & while mmmmmﬂ
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Jod Morse and his dawghtor, Masdy; |

millen and dogged, yot proud, too, of
her courage In balking him. Taylor
tried to take the gun away from her,
but she ahook her bhead, whitelipped,
eyen brilllant with excltement,
“You don't know them up here, Y
have to cover them,” ahe said, “Go
ahead, Gabe”
Ha led them to the mouth of the
cave and Mandy waited while the 1wo
men went in. Bound fast at fest and
wrists, Harley lay on the brink of
A pit, within soand of trickllng water.
“1 was coming to see him every
day,” Gabo sald. "1 wasn't going to
kill him—just frighten him & bit and
get him good and hungry and
thirsty. then tell him to get out of
thoas parts and nevar come back after
I'd married Mandy. [ waan't guing 4o
kil him nohow.”
“Oabe, you're a primitive male, but
you dont know women” Tuaylor lft
od the premcher gently. “Help get
him out Into the fresh afir”
“l mn not hurt of harmed, praise
God,” Harley gasped. “The cord
sround my throat was tignt. Loosen
i, and 1 will fght the mas in the open
m'-
Bot oot in the twitight Mandy walf-
ed, enim-eyod and dominant over the
sitoation. Bhe took Gabe's horse by
ths bridle and hade him help set Har-
ley in the saddie. Then she mounted
behind him, and handed Taylor the
gun.
“You give that to Pop in the morn-
ing.” she =ald, “1'Nl leave the horse
in the village, Gabe. You can get'it
alter we're gone. And If you try lo
shoot when our backs are turned,
you'll get me, too. Good-by, Mr. Tay
Harley smiled down st them and
waved his hand, Her arms beld him
with s sheltering love, and the glow
of the sky seemed to be in her face
as they rode away. Gabs watched
them out of sight.
“hat's Mandy all over,”
gently.

(Copyright, 1815, by the MeClure Newspa-
l-f h\- 'mu n!r )

he said

PARTY TREED BY bARABAG

Then Governor General Francls Bur
ton Harrison Faced Infuriated
Animal and Killed It

Chasod up & tree by & wounded earn
bao, while engaged In hunting in the

jungle near PBongambeng, Nueva
Eclja, Gov. Gen, Francis Burton Har-
ricon had one of the most oxciting ex
periences of hia career in the Philip-
pine wlands,

It was after having been wounded
by a bDailet from Mr. Harrisou's 406
Winchester that u female carabno
charged the governor general aud his
party, forcing them all to take o the
troes, and it was shortly afterward
thst the chiel exventive of the Philip-
pines, displaying rare perve, climbed
down from his retreat, and engaging
the animal alone on the ground, killed
her as she charged, the carabao drop-
ping dead in her tracks 16 feet from
where Mr. Harrlson stood, his sullet
baving strock the snimal betwesn the
eyes.

The governor goneral and the other
membars of the party considerad the
sxperience rare sport and s Otting
ciimax (0 & very sucosssful hunting
trip.

0Old Naval Superstition.

Ope of the oldest superstitions in
the navy is that to changs the pame
of a ship is to court disaster and It Ia
& curious fact that the preseat wolr hos
provided several (llustrations o! the i1
luck whicn seoms to stiend & renamed
vossol.

Tho battleship Triumph waas laid
down as the Libertad for Chile; the
armored crulser Good Hope asg tha
Africa, the lght cruiser Pathflnder as
the Fastnet, the armored merchant-
man Viknor as the Viking, the patrol
boat Char &s the Stranton, and Luepedo
boats 10 and 12 as the Oresnfly
and Moth. Al thess vessels of the
English navy bhave gone W the bot-
tom.

Op the other band, the four Beftish
deatroyers which ssnk four Oerman
duativyers ln Oclober, 1814, Wie Ledal,
Legion, Lonnox and Lanes were, until
early In 1914, kuown s the Oriando
Vidia, Portia sud Deriog.
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And Gabs tumed and rode ahead, |

Ever Made. Attractive Clubs That Will
Solve Your Reading Problems.
Look Over These Clubs Carefully and See What You |

Can Save. Each Club Must Be Sent to One Addrw.' |
No Substitutions Permitted. "

CLUB NO. 1. CLUB NO, 2.
Hopkinsville Kentuckian.....—.. 1 year Hopkinsville Kentuckian. .1 year
Cincinnati , weekly._. .1 year Cincinnati Enquirer, weekly.....1 year
The Housewife, monthly.... .1 year Vegetable Grower, monthly . 1 year
Woman's World, monthly......_.1 year Farmand Home, semi-monthly..1 year
Farm and Fireside, semi-monthly 1 year

Woman's World, monthly.......1 year
Our Special Price Only___.§2.65 Our Special Price Only_—___ ._.$2 50 l
CLUB NO, 3, CLUB NO. 4,
Hopkinsville Kentuckian.......1 year Hopkinsville Kentuckian. .. 1 year
Cincinnati Enquirer, weekly.... 1 year Cincinnati Enquirer, weekly. . .1 year
Farm Journal, monthly ..........1 year Woman’s World, monthly._____1 year

The Housewifc, monthly —......1 year . Reliable Poultry Journal, monthlyl year
Reliable Poultry Journal, monthly lyear Farm and Fireside, semi-monthly 1 year
Our Speeial Price Only. .. $2 65 Our Special Price Only... . .. __$2.65

CLUB NO. 5.

Hopkinsville Kentuckian_____ .1 year 0
Cincinnati Enquirer, weekly . ....1 year J
Boys’ Magazine, monthly. . _1year

Farm and Fireside, semi-monthly....... 1 year

Household Journal, montkly.. ____1year

To-Day's ngazma, monthly. . .. 1year

Our Speciai Frice Oniy $2.65

By a very special arrangement The Hopkinsville Kentuckian announces the '
above remarkable offers, which are the best and greatest values in literature ev- '
er presented to our readers. Each club is a combination of Periodicals
that will be enjoyed with profit and pleasure by every member the family.
Now is the time to oppropriate a small amount for your winter reading, You
could not wish for a better array of fine reading matter than the above; we
therefore urge every old and prospective subscriber to take advantage of these
money-saving offers. Don’t Let These Big Opportunities Slip By. Accept to-
day and let your friends know about them. Subscriptions may be new or renew-
al. If renewal your time will be extended. Remember, these offers are limited
and may be withdrawn at any time, Better send your order NOW.
Call at this office or address

Hopkinsville Kentuckian, Hopkinsville, Kentucky.

|

[E EVANSVILLE COURIER

[Daily] AND "ri

THE HOPKINSVILLE KENTUCKIAN |

Tri-Weekly

3.15 pBotHroRoNEvEAR $3.75)

A splendid daily and your favorite home paper make an ideal combination, and for-
tunately we are able to make a very attractive price

FOR $3.75 | FOR $5.50

The Evansville Courier Daily by mail, The Evansville Courier Daily and Sun-
one year and the Hopkinsville -Ken- ey by mail one year and the Hopkins-
tuckian, Tri-weekly one year. ville Kentuckian Tn-weakly one year.

A delightful gift to the absent friend, all 'the news
from home.

This is the season when everyone should have a
wide-awake, up-to-date daily as well as his favorite
home paper to brighten the long winter days.

SEND YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO US AND 3




